FLY,   FLY,   FLY   AGAIN

expected the execution of the proposals to be accepted by us.
While Dr. Mastny discussed secondary matters with Mr.
Chamberlain (who yawned uninterruptedly and without
embarrassment) I asked MM. Daladier and Leger if they
expected an utterance about or an answer to the agreement
from our Government. Daladier, visibly agitated, did not
answer. L^ger on the other hand answered that the four
statesmen had not much time. He added hurriedly that no
answer on our part was expected, as they regarded the plan
as having been accepted, and that our Government on the
same day, and at the latest by 5 p.m., must send its repre-
sentative to Berlin to the sitting of the International Com-
mission . . . He spoke to us in a sufficiently ruthless manner;
this was a Frenchman who delivered a verdict without the
right of appeal or possibility of alteration. Mr. Chamberlain
no longer concealed his fatigue. After the perusal of the text
we were given a second map, with small corrections. The
Czechoslovak Republic, as defined by the treaties of 1918,
had ceased to exist. They were finished with us and we
might go.

To add any word of mine to that would be time wasted.

The Dictators and Prime Ministers departed, after posing for
the photographers, the tumult and the shouting of rejoicing rose
in Berlin, Rome, London and Paris. Prague? Let us draw a veil
over Prague.

I can understand that pandemonium of relief in Paris' and
London. In both countries inefficient governments had for years
failed to put the defences of their countries in such a state that this
crisis could have been faced with calm and confidence, .this
monstrous crime prevented. Npw, the populations knew that they
were delivered up to massacre. They had been ready for it, they
would have fought and triumphed, but now the relief, after that
nervous strain, was too great. They thought it was an honourable
peace, perhaps, and they mafficked.

I have those pictures by me now, of the crowds in Downing
Street and Whitehall, their faces big with smiles, their mouths big
with cheering. Obscene,* when you compare it with the truth,
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